
  Ricky’s Chocolate Dream  
                               

                  

  
              

It was another boring week at 

school; It was Monday morning 

Ricky’s teacher was Mr. 

Johnson he was a really nice 

teacher but Ricky hated every 



subject apart from one or two  

which he thought were pretty 

boring as well. 

 

He survived until after lunch 

then he just fell asleep. But 

suddenly he heard Mr. Johnson 

talking 



About a raffle and his eyes shot 

open. Mr. Johnson said if you 

won the raffle you got to bring 

two other people as well as 

yourself to the chocolate island. 

If Ricky won it would be a 

dream come true because he came 

from a poor family which had 

never been on holidays before.   



 

Ricky could only afford one 

ticket that was worth five euro, 

while other boys were buying ten 

tickets each.  

Ricky watched the clock until 

it went three o’ clock, then he 

picked up his bag and ran out 

the front entrance of the school.  



 

Two days went on as boring as 

ever if not the most boring days 

of his school life. It was 

Thursday at last the day he had 

always been waiting for. For 

once Ricky was first into school 

and first into the classroom.  

 



After big lunch there would be 

a raffle. Ricky had been 

holding onto his ticket all day. 

 

Ricky asked could he go to the 

toilet and he brought his ticket 

with him but Mr. Johnson told 

him to put it back on the table. 

But when he came back out 



from the toilet his ticket was 

gone…. 

 

The raffle was just after lunch 

and Ricky had lost his one and 

only chance of winning the prize. 

He went out to the yard feeling 

very down but suddenly in the 

corner of his eye he saw Jamie 



the biggest and toughest guy in 

the school waving a yellow 

ticket NUMBER 21.Jamie 

had it number 21 he immediately 

ran into the principal’s office 

and told him Jamie had his 

ticket. 

 



The principal came out and took 

the ticket off Jamie because he 

knew the raffle was after lunch. 

It was finally the raffle and 

Ricky had his ticket, the ticket 

that was drawn was number 12 

no wait its number 21. ‘YES’ 

said Ricky I WON. 

 



Ricky you won said Mr. 

Johnson you are going to the 

chocolate island for a week and 

you get to pick two friends and 

yourself. 

 

The next day they were off he 

decided to bring James and Ray 

his two best friends the trip took 



almost 6 hours but it felt almost  

more than a day. 

 

When they got there they were 

surrounded by chocolate streams 

candyfloss trees and  toffee 

pebbles chocolate gnomes’ creamy 

clouds grass made out of jellies. 

 



The first thing Ricky did  was 

he jumped into the chocolate 

stream the first thing James did 

was he broke a chocolate gnome 

so he had to eat it and the first 

thing Ray did was he climbed a 

tree to get the candy floss. 

 



They had a great week at the 

The Chocolate Island but two 

of the three boys came home 

sick. 

It was a great experience and 

Ricky can’t wait until the next 

raffle comes up. 

 

 



      The End 
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